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Some time next year I'll try to turn up again for a moment
Yours                                                                                 T.E.S.

I didn't tell you about Lucas, did I? E. M. Forster had him in
a room at King's for me to look at. The man is magnificent, a
mental athlete. If he is ever sent down or divorced he will write
glorious books. Well worth your knowing,                             .s.

279: TO ALEC DIXON1
29.XII.25.
The weather barometer points to 'stormy*. My private indicator
is set at *calm'. Cranwell is the coldest place on earth? and the
windiest: but all the wind is actual. In the metaphorical sense it is
one great rest. As soon as I reached here I told everybody whom
I used to be. It gave me an uncomfortable month. The back of
every chair in the canteen used to sprout a face whenever I
entered: and the airmen generally held their breaths waiting for
a sign. A month that was. After it their strained lungs expired
and inspired air in gulps, and then settled down to normal rate.
When a new man comes to the station he is brought to see me:
otherwise everything is the same as ever it was. God be praised.
The R.A.F. is very good. My discharge date is August 1932.
When I wake up suddenly at night it feels close, and frightens me:
but six years is yet a long time. God be praised as I said* before.
Savage has told me of you and Picton. * Well, I go on hoping.
My own ignorance of authorship is so profound, so immense, so
absolute, that I dare not give a verdict in either of your cases.
Authors make themselves by going on writing. Did you ever
read Martin Eden> by Jack London? No, it's not like the rest of
his work.
The Mesopotamian rebellion of 1920? Didn't Miss Gertrude
Bell put together the only account of it in her annual report?
It used to be a sort of blue-book thing, published at Bagdad.
Try a big Public Library: or the British Museum. There was
1 Then Corporal, Royal Tank Corps.
* Dixon, author of Singapore Patrol, was at this time beginning to publish his work.
His friend Picton, also in the Tank Corps, is an artist in black and white*